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rose partly out of it, and partly out of the sea, and that
in the space of one night and a day, to a very great al-
titude, on the 2 Qth September, 1538, after many terrible
earthquakes, which ruined divers places thereabout, when
at midnight the sea retiring near 200 paces, and yawning
on the sudden, it continued to vomit forth flames and
fiery stones in such quantity, as produced this whole
mountain by their fall, making the inhabitants of Pozzolo
to leave their habitations, supposing the end of the world
had been come.

From the left part of this, we walked to the Lake
Avernus of a round form, and totally environed with
mountains. This lake was feigned by the poet for the
gates of hell, by which JEneas made his descent, and
where he sacrificed to Pluto and the Manes. The waters
are of a remarkably black color; but I tasted of them
without danger; hence, they feign that the river Styx
has its source. At one side, stand the handsome ruins
of a Temple dedicated to Apollo, or rather Pluto, but it
is controverted. Opposite to this, having new lighted
our torches, we enter a vast cave, in which having gone
about two hundred paces, we pass a narrow entry which
leads us into a room of about ten paces long, propor-
tionably broad and high; the side walls and roof retain
still the golden mosaic, though now exceedingly decayed
by time. Here is a short cell or rather niche, cut out
of the solid rock, somewhat resembling a couch, in-which
they report that the Sibylla lay, and uttered her Oracles;
but it is supposed by most to have been a bath only.
This subterranean grot leads quite through to Cuma,
but is in some places obstructed by the earth which has
sunk in, so as we were constrained back again, and to
creep on our bellies, before we came to the light. It is
reported Nero had once resolved to cut a channel for
two great galleys that should have extended to Ostia,
150 miles distant. The people now call it Licola.

From hence, we ascended to that most ancient city of
Italy, the renowned Cuma, built by the Grecians. It
stands on a very eminent promontory, but is now a
heap of ruins. A little below, stands the Arco Felice,
heretofore part of Apollo's Temple, with the foundations
of divers goodly buildings; among whose heaps are .fre-
quently found statues and other antiquities, by such as Hercules; it is now half choked up
